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Summary: A girl is stuck on an island and she's in love with a 
heartthrob. This is her story. Parody of "I Can Hear The Bells". 
R&R! 


I Can Hear The Birds 
I Can Hear The Birds 

Parody of "I Can Hear The Bells" from "Hairspray" 

I can hear the birds 

Well, don't you hear them cry? 

I can feel my heartbeat skipping every time 

And all because he... saw me 

He glanced at me and smirked 

Yes he met me, I knew that he had quirks 

But he likes me, and he's what my life's about 

One little look and love's knocked me out 

Cause when he stole me, I knew about his tricks 

But he kissed me, it was like a ton of bricks 

Cause my heart burst and I forgot about the fear 

One kiss and all I can do is stare 


And I can hear the birds, my head is ringing 



I can hear the birds, my life's beginning 

Everybody says that a girl who looks like me 

Can't get a date, well just wait and see 

Cause I can hear the birds, just hear them calling 

I can hear the birds, my temperature's soaring 

I can't help but smile, it's been there for a while 

I just love him 

Listen! I can hear the birds 

Round 1, he'll ask me for a kiss and then 

Round 2, a date that I can't miss cause then 

Round 3 is when we make out in the grass 

I float in heaven, it's my best ever cha-ance 

Round 4, he'll come round to my place and then 

Round 5, we'll have a singing race, before 

Round 6, fangirls, much to your surprise 

This plain short-haired romantic takes the prize and 

I can hear the birds, just hear them singing 

I can hear the birds, my phone is ringing 

Everybody says that a boy who's such a gem 

Won't like my look, well the laugh's on them cause 

I can hear the birds, my best friends know envy 

I can hear the birds, cause we're a fam'ly 

My sister starts to cry but I don't know cause he and I are french 
kissin ' 

Listen! I can hear the birds 

I can hear the birds, just hear them crying 

I can hear the birds, I feel like I'm flying 

All my best friends warn that he's not the one for me 

But I think that they're wrong, he does love me 

And I can hear the birds, singing like my heart 

I can hear the birds, till death do us part 



And even when that comes, we'll watch from up above 
Remembering the time when we two fell in love 

I'll shed nostalgic tears, and he'll whisper in my ear what I'm 
thinking : 

Listen! I can hear the birds 
I can hear the birds 
I can hear the birds 

End 
f ile . 



